THE TRAIN
"If you could produce proofs, we would talk differ-
ently."
"Heavens!" her mother said, pressing the mutton to
her breast. Lena listened to them and looked at the
pepper. She kept looking at it all the time, but was
afraid to ask.
Before leaving, the boss gave her mother some money,
they went to the fish shops and her mother bought some
herrings, then fetched the vodka and again a crowd
gathered at home and sang and drank, and her mother,
red in the fkce, shouted:
"FU show him, the scoundrel, the proofs, he'll learn
what it means to be a seducer, the blasted degenerate!31
"Lodge a complaint, that's what you should do/' the
choir responded. "You give them a finger and they ..."
Lena's mother was a rag-picker. Sometimes she would
disappear for two or three days, and one day she
returned with a man. They had supper and went to bed,
while Lena was put to sleep on a couple of chairs. In the
morning Lena wakened, went up to the bed and began
examining the visitor. He was sleeping on the outer side,
his thick arm hanging almost to the floor. There were
blue veins running down that arm, and the fingers on
the hand were covered with thick black hairs down to
the knuckle. She took up a stick and hit that horrible
hand with the blue veins. But the hand never stirred,
At dinner time the mother rose and went to the shop,
and then she and the visitor sat down to eat. Lena was
given half a glass of beer and some jelly. From the
conversation she realized that her mother intended
going away somewhere, and felt delighted. At first the
beer made her giggle, then she felt drowsy and fell
asleep where she sat. The next day her mother took her
<mt and showed her a two-storey white plastered house.
'This is where you're to go," she said. "Go straight
in, all by yourself. Say you're an orphan, no father, no
mother, all alone."
Tbe mother baked cakes, laid the table, and there was
great feast, She danced, still untidy in her new